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“Irene Wycherley”
A most Too Passive
to Be Strong.

T was the wounded husband rather than the Injured wife who gavel
I fmmediate interest to “Irene Wycherley” at the Asior Theatre last!
night. With the exception of two attempts to steal kicses in full view

of the audience, everything seemei remote and “off stage” until the bru
tality of the sadly-disfigured-but-still-in-the-ring husband began to beat life |
into the first pla of Mr. Anthony P. Wharton, who was merely a college
professor before Miss Lena Ashwell enabled him to win distinction In
Londcn's theatrical world, ‘

In the first act vou were told what had happened four years before, all of
which made vou feel unpardonably late In getting around to your drama. Mrs I
Bam Sothern and Miss May Whitty, as friends o! Irene, who dmpped in for a
s8ip of tea, expiained matiers to Miss Dorothy Hammond, whose innocence as a '
simple country wife made an excuse for the story of the Wycherleys' past life
Philip Wyeclierley, it was learned, had loved other men's wivea better than his
own, and when he had added injury to
infideifty by striking her across the
face with a riding whip 8he had left
him.

Mrs. Sothern was tall and swagger,
Miss Whitty direct and intelligible in
spite of the wretched acoustics of the
theatre, and Miss Hammond refreshing-
ly unsophisticated It was a neat little
scene, cleverly acted, but at the same
time it left you a bit disappointed at
not having seen Phillp and Irene at
the parting of the ways.  Perhaps the|
author, out of the kindness of his heanrt,
had w shed to spare a rensitive public
the smarting pain of that parting.

The story over, Irene burst in look-
ing happy and healthy. There wasn't
even a trace of the whip-lash on her
smiling face. You noticed 1 lines in
Miss Viola Allen's figure, but looked in
vain for a line of g ¢ Irene may
have lost her hushand, but Miss Allen
had certainiy not lost flesh in her ab-
sence She was an Irene who falrly
bubwled with good nature even when
TLady Wycherley, in the imposing per-
san of Miss KFfolllot Paget, ‘“scolded"
her for belng seen &0 much with Harry
Chesterton. And then Harry came and
asked her to “play something,” and so
far forgot himself as to try to kiss her
while her fingers were still busy with
ke _,s Mr. Walter Hampden, who re-
om the tower in "The Mas-
e, as Harry, from the pedestal on whioh
: honest enough to say he was glad of it, and |

|
1 isband come In? This questinn was im- |
1en Philip's father, acted by Mr. Grant Allen
y charm, returned with a telegram announcing that
wounded in a hunting accident. In a word, Irene,
resigned to her "'duty s.xld she would go to himn,

The wife's martyrdom, due Incidentally to a religion that dues not recognize
divorce, began the moment she entered her ! and’'s country house When Mr
Fdwin Arden, w! 33 rn across his face and his eves blackened to
blindness, groped hls way across the stage, you at once sapy Harry to be more
than a chip of the old blovk that had

fiirtedl with Irene's maldl in. thol first |

Act. He repaid Irene's kindness with

Edwin Arden as Philip Wycherley. v el fr
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oman had reen
iad killed -
and 1t he-

self because of Wueeh
came apparent that | was the sUus-
pirious mmers who had shot Philip.

When Irene dlscovered the trutn she
ordered the woman to leave by the next
train, under penalty of exposare
Summers came in a moment later to
demand an explanation The blind and
drunken Philip, who had begun to fear
for his life, sat behind the man, and
before his wife could answer he strug-
gled to his feet and caught Summers
about the neck It wns ¢ z scene,
but [t was soon over, thar estar-
ton, who saved Puiljp for the moment
But Summers. with primitive {deas of
vengeance gained in South Africa, fol-
lowed his victim to his room a few
mements later and theoe shot him and

The « ad that Irene felt as sha heard Summers stealing through the house
and the suspense that followed the shooting were barely suggested by Miss
Allen, who at no time sounded the emotional depths of the role. Mr. Arden
made Philip an Interesting type of the drunken brute and by the very repulsive-
ness of the character gave the performance its strongest claim upon the atten-

tion. Miss Selene Johnson acted Mrs. Summers with fine skill and the duhious |er,

charm that the role demanded, while Mr. John Glendenning played Summers
with deadly determination. As the lover Mr. Hampden was manly and straight-
forward, even in the embarrassing moment when Irene caught him trying to
make hoydenish Muriel Wycherley pay the penalty of a kiss for throwing pillows
at hiftn. Miss Nellle Thorne was a pretty Muriel, but her spirits were a bit too
riotous for even orchestra chair nerves.

While “Irene Wycherley' {3 almost too passive to be strong, the situations in
the last tiwo acts are not without a certain grip, and it may safely be set down
as the most Interesting of recent plays. Whether Irene's meek and mild return
to be a warthless brute who has got his just deserts is worth while is a question
that most American women will doubtless answer with an emphatic NO

CHARLES DARNTON.
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) HETHER in répentance for sins of the week or for want of smaller ken-
nels, we ara not rold, but dogs of the good old days had a remarkable
fondness for chureh servicea, The clergy and wardens had an equially
extraordinary ohf fon to four-legged devotees. There are many church
records showing tii» expenditure on wisp and tongs for intruding dngs and
wages paid to the wielders of these weapons, says Lee Rowland in the Wash-
ington Star,

A certain "Widdow Sandys'" received b shillings as the ‘‘vear's sallary for
mhipping.' {

In the County of Kent is n plece of land still known as Dog Whippers'
Marsh, from which a payment of 10 shillings a vear was to be devoted to keep-
ing ordor in the church, and dogs out of it, during servica

The purchase of dog tonzs must heve evoked merriment rather than the
egolemnity they wera employed to secure. The Cathedral at Bangor,
lLas a glass c'ase full of specimenz. They are familiar as the “lazy
the iump sugar, or larser ones to plek places of conl. They
with an exteasion movement. These dog tongs are Mg offairs, made of ok, |
whizh stretch out thres feet and have teath jet into the end jaws to gei a nrm‘
grip on the poor beast

in Wales,
tongs" f.n']
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The Etruscan Tooth Doctors.

HAT the Itruscans were accomplished dentists {s said to have heen ns-

I tahlighed hy a German doctor. He says that the dentists of to-day |
know nothing that the old Etruscan *'tooth doctors' of 200 vears ago

daid not—merely the detalls of workmansiip showing any improvement
examined numerous Ftruscan skulls and found in some teeth which had been
filled with wonderful skiil. Four are covered with gold capsiles, two covering
natural teeth, while the other 1po were artificial grinders a1 voal plece of |
bridge work. |
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King Edward’s Three-Pound Crown. . |

F the Cullinan diamond should be added to the crown of England afier It s |
I cut the weight of the crown would he no less than fifty-one ounces filve |

penny welght The crown, mwhich s already of great weight M:lrl\-nlvw;
ounces and five pennyweight —at present contains 2,818 diamonds, 207 pearls and |
many other exquisite jewels. 1ts ohlef gem Is the ruby, the value of which
has been estimated a: $i00,000. This stone was given to the Black Prince in
@pain in the year 1367 and was worn by Henry V in his helmet at the battle
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 The New East Lynne DK Tork Romanee
BY CLARA MORRIS,

‘A Stage Lite,’

v Clara Morris.)

was for the last time ques- l ’,“, olaeely ahant her full white throat: | Gradual

A Pastebuard Crown'' and QOthers. | the oranse

an a« kn "y MLr-‘ beauty
| tatner in sending Daphne a pear!
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The Bride.

moment she lifted the blue | Of w curfons stranger who might have

to her in her married name

'An Ab:etee.

At the Church

lulnmx and perfec
e more they were swung about,
and under strong restraint

CHAPTER IJI
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f touch that proved him a master
of the ribbons

h
ssure of his aat against
throbbing veln on liis fore-

' hud ghown pohf"*! sn.n.r’
| faire in recelving him In her hotel home, I

' :Lwrn wise a delicate reserve back of her |
then killed himsolf Viola Allen as Irene Wycherley. |courteous

He even noted the nead of ome mo-e

-1 famous pmann.wm that passed a mm-‘ head

©at the closeness o
l‘f 5""111 lng’-’h-

v egged hls passion on.

through this girl he lived,

He Ltkes Two erls.

There is no harm in ¢ AP Agr [ mada the ae-

attentions of some other

A Ferplexed Ftancec.

of a4 very nice voung
years her smile
until ahout fonr weeks |
le on through cold obhscurtty,

\\1 engaged to a

Dr‘p' me's I,r,.r,r,n“, {,‘r yn"n. might not write for two or

snake, and he had cursed tlie
fnsolence of youth
his pressed claim.

““That splendid beauty wedding with

When DOgS Went t-o Chur(}h !g pracilsing .dm"ml-.. ;Iwn“n would nnw-.'c

By Lee ROW|and. | grind Hernnh) at

| neglect,’
his wicked smile. and
| the future,

il wrote to |1|‘<I nlrl
| brother \nq“m‘rd the letter,
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began to plan for

o Woman.
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Iis eyes cleared, his nervea

ard fiowers half lost | Steadied, but he had coverel {(u'i Awe

fthe thick erowing  Of the park's good ten milles of care

av from the low. Tringe roads befors he was his cld

. hellke waves, 8suave, unmovel sclf again.

by the misty floating lis dounts were endei—his decision
fmiade. He had come out with the Ine
teation of studying Daphne Kelth as
neariy as possible from the standpoint
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dark lashied eves to | heard of her beauty. Well, if he had

with a look of such all meant tH measurc her power he had

hiro t Pelien's  simply found it Immeasurable! LooKe

with a traplike snap ing upon her with all the Impersonal

mmoved endurance of faloofniess he was capable of attaining

bitter minsy, of a flerce to, the result hal been that her radiant

imnbearahle beauty, amd that swert nameless

bride was bending her charm, that lure of sex that unnamed
to enter the carrfage, has ruled the world torough man, 1
moving baclk and forth aroused in him an acutencss of sensa-

nervous horses, she tion, a vivid leaping consciousness of
and nodded him ! feeling, ‘bew!ldering and not far from

> recoun'tion. pain
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b And so all doubt was end2d. Daphne,

sent us (3 1

e beaut was Lo be opiso

onlyv conscious ‘or tne : 3 = noveplcing

fts gulding jower,

).
is mind and tie un- A “alt ng ame,
RO he sald within himeself, 1t 1@
[ 1o bea walting game! Well, ot least te
| will have the charm of novelty for one
who has never wialtea before, but has
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Forget the First Love.

I hecama acmmin'mh -
\
with a young man a

L | taken. A wilting  game,  but'--he
closed s eves & moment and the slow,

s =mooth, red I'ps—“but the prize {is
l\\u:lh the winning—the game js worth
the playing!” And tlen, with a grim
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'rtl"‘;u‘v'.IHe Frefers Hl’.f C[Ub. ,IH'!- laugh, he added: I have one ad-

|vantage over Jacon—it will he easiep
"to wanit a few yvears at forty-four than
It would have been in the heyday of
youth!*

| And before night he had sent forth
three paremptory orders,

The first was to 1s captain on board

pald a great deal of

ned a club. He is so
1

‘..l‘ ,:»I.:.,::]::xr“ ‘SI ,I | the yacat Siren, then tied up in the
What shall 1 do? ris Dok Basin, summoning him,
R K steward and chlef engineer to
* m the next day at 3 sharp, for

re for his club than he |

rejoicerd at the near readiness of
the yacht that, newly painted witn

nk you are heiter off

W ree D 1 nf t oy
ERareli 'l'“ PO qeek varntshed and brasses polished,
wou probably |
_.'f:“ would probably | required only supplies to gd on board,
~ | and » shipping of a crew.

To Sea Agan,

By J, K. Bryans. He promised himself that he would

put the steward at a rush, then make

1 Will Wait 1"

he whispered,
red glint in nis slow eyes

Man’s Inhumanity t

who waits 1ong enough!
not the type of beauty that passes with
there is something sculptural

and in thosa years romance will
. the lover will he

o . N

are zigzag seissors | ope woman 1un 11\.‘- In 0 man thro: lg)

| tunity of a discreet fam!l_\'

become 80 small that
one falr woman, whom he coveted wit!
» attainment of Daphne
married woman

of possession
with a groaned, '

hing prope

mad passion ha mlxm be t's thvee hours by

and five by the ferry, but a woman of your build ought ter

hie dal wal
And now on t we nx m rnxl lb. able to hoot it in lbOlu eleven minuutesl"

the captain crowd things, and while
having his chronometer and compass
overhatuled provide himeself with =
full line of charts for foreign waters.
He, Belden, woull go in person to the
custom-House to renew hig papers, ang
1 it need be but a matter

telt sure

f geven or eoight days before he could
agaln speak the conventjunal formula,
Capt., Simpson, | declare the yaent
Siren in commisglon '—see the club flag,

his 1ite 1lag, and  vacht ensign
hroke out,” and be free to put to ses
at will
| The second desptach was a curt ordep
"~ iils business axent anent the drope
iping of the planned alterations at New-
[ port, and sing of both his !
[ Whila a last was to the 4], .
lever ready, man Frada without
effervescent 3 f gavety he

m the deck
own yoacht So it was to Wil
n London, on Belden's hus thax
WaA  sent A pher cablegram whicy

translated read:

| | DN 1in off a!l plans changed-
“al iered (n co sslon Yau are
authorized master f ceremanine It
pnrty all sympatica may rcircle globe
oosa failr ones yourself —[ only bag
jua ayes. Black, brown, hazel or gray,

for Goxl’'s sake none blue That
stands—move qulek--lettar follows

“a B
And vet a great A Spraking clear-
v from Heaven, through the thunders

of Mount Sinal, had sad lln; anass
net covel tny mol;hburl wifel
(To Be Centinued)




